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was lite Moses standing on Pisgah to point out the Promised

Land.

In the distance rolled range after range of high mountains,
but at their feet stretched a grassy plain and a clear way
through a gorge to the Sepik valley beyond. Quickly they
descended to the valley, Champion wounding his knee on a
boulder as he scrambled down a steep slope. Then the chief
went off to find his neighbours, the Feramin tribe. He soon
returned with a trembling native and showed him how to shake
hands with the white men. The man promised to fetch his
friends and bring food.

Next day visitors arrived from all directions, and the Bolivip
chief proudly showed off his guests. Finally he harangued the
very impressed Feramin, and then, having received his pay of
tomahawks (and the precious steel adze), he departed for his
home across the range. At daybreak a guide took the explorers
along the Takin valley as far as the boundaries of the Kelefomin
people. He would go no farther, saying that he would be killed
if he did. For some miles the way led through tangled scrub,
and at last a great grass plain was reached. Soon they heard a
peculiar frog-croaking noise, which seemed to get closer. It was
the rallying call of the Kelefomin. Now the noise came from all
directions, and armed men were seen running from a wooded
ravine. Fortunately the white men were able to make friends
and were allowed to pass unmolested through village after
village.

Soon the country of the Kelefomin was passed, and at length,
after winding through a woody ravine, a new tribe was encoun-
tered. Their village was soon humming like an upturned bee-
hive. Men were racing about collecting their weapons, and as
the carriers marched steadily ahead they came upon a line of
fifteen men armed with bows and arrows anil bravely preparing
to resist When they caught sight of the strange devils approach-
ing, however, their courage vanished, and they fled into their
houses. The explorers went about calling " Avino " (friend)
and, by offering sticks of tobacco, at last made friends. Some
baked taro was provided, and then on they went again, passing
from tribe to tribe, until a great tributary flowing into the Sepik

(Takia) was reached. By this time Champion's knee was be-